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corresponded exactly with the idea which I had always had of it; a hilly country, diversified with heath and grass, and many rivulets. Dr. Johnson was not in very good humour. He said, it was a dreary country, much worse than Sky. I differed from him. ' O, Sir, (said he,) a most dolorous country1!'
We had a very hard journey to-day.    I had no bridle for my sheltie, but only a halter; and Joseph rode without a saddle.    At one place, a loch having swelled over the road, '/'                          we were obliged to plunge through pretty deep water.    Dr.
Johnson observed, how helpless a man would be, were he
,'   /                          travelling here alone, and should meet with any accident;
1 /                           and said, 'he longed to get to a country of saddles and bri-
\  .                         dies.'    He was more out of humour to-day, than he has been
'•    <                          in the course of our Tour, being fretted to find that his little
.   /                          horse could scarcely support his weight; and having suffered
a loss, which, though small in itself, was of some consequence
y                           to him, while travelling the rugged steeps of Mull, where he
:.                             was at times obliged to walk.    The loss that I allude to was
that of the large oak-stick, which, as I formerly mentioned, he had brought with him from London2. It was of great
;                             use to him in our wild peregrination ; for, ever since his last
:                            illness in 1766", he has had a weakness in his knees, and has
]                             not been able to walk easily.    It had too the properties of a
'                             measure; for one nail was driven into it at the length of a
foot; another at that of a yard. In return for the services it had done him, he said, this morning he would make a present of it to some Museum ; but he little thought he was so soon to lose it. As he preferred riding with a switch, it
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1  'Alter a journey difficult and tedious, over rocks naked and valleys untracked, through a country of barrenness and solitude, we came,
•                                  almost in the dark, to the sea-side, weary and dejected, having met
with nothing but waters falling from the mountains that could raise any image of delight.' Piossi Letters, i. 170. 'It is natural, in traversing this gloom of desolation, to inquire, whether something may not be clone to give nature a more cheerful face.' Johnson's Works, ix. 136.
2 Ante, p, 19,                                                      3 See ante, i. 603.
was to which it ascends.'
